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Summary: During a G8 meeting Italy hears people talking from down the 
hall of the supposedly empty building. Following the voices they meet 
their female counterparts. 


Nyotalia 

Italy skipped down the hall of the large building in London, where 
the G8 meeting was being held. 

The building was large and had clean white walls and floors. 

"Come on Germany!" The little Italian called, stopping for a moment 
to see Germany and Japan who were _walking_ and talking 
together . 

Once they got to the meeting room they had taken their seats. 

They were the first ones there aside from England, who was going 
through his notes. 

"Oh, hello gents. How are you?" He asked politely. 

"We are good, thanks!" Italy said happily as he took his seat. 

It took another twenty minutes before the other 5 members 
arrived . 

"Alright, now that everyone is here we can call this meeting to 
order. First thing that I would like to discuss..." England started 
talking and Italy zones out, playing with one of Germany's paper 
clips . 

After about ten minutes of making shapes with the small piece of 
metal Italy heard a female laugh. 



He turned and looked at the door, listening for it again. 


_"Stop it America, you can't solve every problem by hitting them."_ 

He heard a female with a thick accent say. 

_"Yes! You should be much-a more nicer !"_ Came a girl with a pretty 
Italian accent . "Isn't that right Monika?" 

Italy got up and tried to sneak out of the meeting, his curiosity 
getting the best of him after hearing someone else being referred to 
as America. 

"Italy? Where do you think you are going?" Germany said, looking at 
him . 

Everyone else turned to look as well, stopping what they were talking 
about . 

With everyone quiet it was much easier to hear the voices coming from 
somewhere down the hall. 

_"I am completely surrounded by high maintenance people. If everyone 
would stop arguing and listen to each other maybe we could get 
something done for once"_ They heard a girl with a German accent 
say . 

"What? I made sure this building was empty before the meeting 
started." England said, looking at the door in confusion. 

"I say we check it out!" 

"Italy, you just want to go because you heard girls." Germany 
said . 

"I wouldn't mind going and taking a look. It could be fun!" America 
said and stood up. 

Everyone silently agreed and walked together down the hall, following 
the voices. 

They stopped at a door. 

"Let's take a 10 minute break and meet back." The English girl said 
and they heard voices of agreement. 

England looked at the door. 

"This wasn't here before..." He said. 

"Are you sure?" Japan asked quietly. 

"I have walked every inch of this building a thousand times, I am 
telling you this has never been here." 

"Well why don't we find out, da?" Russia said with a overly happy 
smile . 

Everyone nodded and America was the one to open the door. 



Behind the door was a meeting room very similar to their own. 


It was empty but the door at the other end of the room was 
opened . 

They walked to it and on the other side was a hall that looked 
exactly like the one they came down to get here but all the doors 
where on the opposite sides. 

They decided to go down the hall to see where it goes, but when they 
turned a corner they saw two girls sitting in comfortable looking 
chairs . 

One had brown hair that was _pulled_ into a ponytail, bangs on both 
sides of her face and a wild curl that wasn't pulled back. She was 
wearing a short-sleeved khaki shirt and mini skirt, with a black tie. 
Her eyes were a beautiful Amber brown and she was happily eating a 
small pastry. 

Next to her sat a girl with short, pixie style blond hair. She was 
wearing black leggings and heels along with a long, fitted army green 
dress coat. She had worrisome sky blue eyes that were on the person 
next to her. 

_"Oh, Caio!"_ The brunette said with a thick Italian accent, looking 
up at them and drawing the attention of the blond. 

_"I am afraid you need to leave. This building is closed today. 

Said the blond German, pulling the small girl close to her side in a 
protective manor. 

_"Hey Germany, that boy looks kind of like me, yeah?"_ The Brunette 
said with a smile as she pointed at Italy. 

The two Italians looked at each other. 

"_Yes he does Alice. Now, who are you and how did you get in 
here? 

All of the males looked at each other and China was the first to 
speak . 

"We are the G8 nations. I am China, that is Italy, Germany, Japan, 
France, America, England, and Russia." He said pointing to each 
nation as he spoke. 

"_Well that can't be true. I am Italy and this is Germany... 

"It is, honest!" Italy said 

_"Well this is odd. Alice, why don't you show our guest to the 
meeting room while I find the others . Germany said 

_"Alright ! "_ The happy little brunette exclaimed, getting on her tip 
toes to give the blond a short kiss before she left. 

"_Well, it is wonderful to meet you! Let me show you to the meeting 
room!"_ She said excitedly as she grabbed Americas and Italy's hand 
and pulling them down the hall, a small skip in her step. 



End 
f ile . 



